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Ec Bunters's 8 Wedding. 


2 00D people attend, III diſcover 
IF A Seating that happen'd of late,. 
I cannot tell why we {hould ſmother, 
*Fhe weddings of poor more than great, 
Twixt Ben of the Borough ſo pretty, 
Who carries a baſket tis faid, 
And dainty plump Kent. ſtreet fair Kity, 
* coney will cutter by trade. 


< The gneſts were all quickly invited, 

| Hen order'd the dinner by noon, 

And Kitty was highly delighted, - | 
They obey'd the glad ſummons ſo ſoon, 
An on cheek was order'd for dinner;- : 
With plenty e ol porter 1 
Ben ſwore on the oath of a finner, 


TD things thould be in in him. 


; Be” li and man and Beſly the buntey; 
, we FEAT from St. r did prance, 
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Dick the Hdler and Sally the mumper, 
Brought Levy the Jew for to dance; 
Tom the chanter he quickly was preſent, 
And ſquinting black Moll likewiſe, 


And Billy the duſtman quite pleafant; - 
With Nell with no noſe and fore eyes. 


Ned the drover was alſo invited, 
Unto this gay wedding to come, : 
From Smithfield he poſted, ie 
Before that the market was done: 
And Fanny the pretty match-maker, | 
A ſiſter to bounſing Bels, | 
She wiſhed the devil might take her, 
Ifſhe was not one of the gueſts. © _ 


Dolly the rag woman's daughter, 
Frem Tyburn road {ſhe did ſtride, 
And Jenny the quulter came atter 
| Whoſe noſe it ſtood all on one fide, 
'There was Roger the chimney ſweeper, : 
No ſoot he would gather that day 
| Becauſe he would look the compleater, 

His ſoot- bag and bruſh threw away. | 


There was bandy-legg'd ſheep's bead 
Suſan, 


We hear from Field-lave f ſhe did hie, 
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And dragle ta- Pat with no ſhoes on, 
Who pins and laces doth cry: 

Ralph the grinder he ſet by his barrow, 
As ſoon as he heard ef che nens, 

And ſwore he would be there to morrow, 


Altho? he'd no heels to his ſhoes. 


Sam thegrubber be having had warning 
His wallet and broom down did lay, 
And early attended next morning, 

*The bride for to give away: 
And Peggy the mop-yarn ſpinner, 
Her, cards and her wheel ſet aſide, 


And ſwore as ſhe was a finner, 
— and attire the bride. 


Nan the tub woman out of White-cha pel, 
Was alſo invited to go, 

And as ſhe was 'kin to the couple, 
She ſcore ſhe the ſtocking would throw; 
80 having all gather' together, 
As they appointed to meet, 
And being all birds of a feather, 
1 NP preſently flock'd to the Flcet. 


Ky when at Fleet-bridge they arriv'd, 
© bride. room was handing his bride, 
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The bukers they al to them drive l, 


Do you «au a pa ſon they cry'd; | 
Bur as they down Flect- duch G14 prance | 
ſir. 
What houſe ſhall we go to, ſays Ben, 
Then Kitty in-raptures made ankver, 
Let's sg to the hand and the pen. 


Then iuto the houſe they did "0 
The landlady ſhew'd them the room, 
The lanlord hes: out like thunder, 


The parſon {hall wait on you ſoon: 


hen in came io eager to faſten, 
He ſtaid not to garter his hoſe, 

A fat beily'd-ruddy-tic'd parſon, 
That bt +:dy had painted his noſe, 


But betore he ghis couple did ſaſten, 


He looked all round on the men, 


Liy fee's half a crown, ſays the parſon, 
| freely will give it, ſays Ben. 


| Then Hymen ne pret=n:ly tolow'd, 


And the happy knot being ty'd,, -_ 
The gucſts they hooped and and hollowd 
All joys to the rr and bride. © 


Like malt borſes! home they all oranged, 1 
The bride e fie look d not like the lame, 
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© And thus thro? the city they danced, 
I But when to the Borough they came, 
> Abe bride to look buxom endeavour' d, 
dhe brideproom as biiſk as an eel, 
> With their marrow bones and cleavers, 
= thebu::hers they rung cm a peal. 


And as they were homewardsadvancmg 
A dancing anc! ſinging of ſongs, 
The rough muſic made them all prancing, 
With frying pans. ſhovels anc tongs ; 
Tin caniſters ſalt boxes plenty, 
With trotter bones beat by the boys. 
And they being hollow and empty, 
2% They made a moft racketing * 


q Bowls, gridtrons, platters wa laddles, 
And pokers tin kettles did bruiſe, 
The noiſe none to bear it were able, 
The warming pans beat with old hoes: 
\ Such a rartling, racketiing uproar, 
ov ou but 1 it, no doubt 
- All bel was bro looſe you'd have ſwore, 
+ And the we were running about. 
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BR" The mob they all hollow'd and ſhouted, 
%. 288 as ey paſſed long, 
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The people to ſce how they ſcouted, 
Pogether in cluſters did throng; | 
All the rattling ibey made they wera able, 
Anp thus they were uſfier'd in, 

But c'cr they all ſat down to table, 
They each linda glaſs of old gin. 


Dinner being decently endned, 
The table was clcared with fpee:, 
And they to be merry intended, 

So ſtraight did to dancing 9864 * 
Bot Harry the nightman fo joily, 
With madneſs he almoſt cry'd, 

And all the night ſo melancholy, 
For be had a mind for the bride. 


Bob the brick-maker now being merry, 
Tho? to foot it at firſt he was Toath, 
He told them he'd tip them Bob Perry, 


But they ſwore they'd have Nene 


broth, 


Tom the elianter he tripp'd them a trill, 
Thai nc ver before was in print. 
White the duſtman they cal! Smutty Bill; 


Guaw'd the head of black Noll rin Uh 11h 
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Jack the coal heaver thought himfelt: 
ſlghed, 
They carried the rig on fo quiet, 
And fucre as he was- not invHed, 
He'd go there, and Kick up a riot: 
Thien bectoring. bonneing and ſwearing, 
So bold y he cnter'd the houſe, 
Bat wien he ſaw Jocy the ſandman, 
The cull vas 28 (til as a mouſe, 
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Beſs tehunter ſung Mordoch o'Blany;. 
-The chorus it made the houſe r ng, 
Neil with no noſe cry'd yuu. li ſhame me, 
It ſuch bau dy ſengs yen do ſing; 
Drunken Levi the jew was abuſcful, 
And would have got ttimm'd,as os ie, 
Had not bis p. tum been uſeful, 
As Kitty the bride was a maid, 


Joc the ſandmad then ta!k*dof thenaifor,. 
Away tbe ccal-heaver did flick, * 

une faim-learted, worſe than a fay: erz. 
Leit. Jocy ſhoulp give him a clirx: 
Pu: being ail got drunk together, 

en pray'd them all night for to ſtay, 
So couple them in his long feathers, 
And parted good friends the pext day. | 
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